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PR1KBESS TELIA'S MODEL.

-J RINCESS TELLA left St. Peters

buife yesterday on Special No. 17,
' an<l <iine in*tbe JfmPerial

\:: )V Pavilion at your station to-morrowat noon."
A' Princess Telia's betrothal to
the Cesarewitch Nicholas had

just been aeciaea upon oy mc

.mily council, and although the press had been

sipins' about the probability of such a happengfor some time, the world did not know that

r at er had been settled. For once, however, .

- < rnment was convinced of the truth of

>pular rumor with the result that Her Highness
va- already treated by the officials as a fulldgedRussian Grand Duchess.

^uch was the situation when, on September 2,
n the year 1894, the station master at Kornoff rereivedthe above telegraphic dispatch.
Ha if an hour later the adjutant of the GovernorGeneralrushed into the railway official's bedroom

to announce that His Excellency Prince Weripoloff
and his entire staff would receive her Highness
vith royal honors. The station master nearly

h»»rH th«» mpusaee. To dance at-

tendance upon a princess was bad enough, but to

satisfy the Government's plenipotentiary at the
same time was almost equal to attempting the impossible.Still it had to be done.
A hundred hands were, at once engaged to clear

>
tv a itio and its surroundings of the result\of

ye re of slovenn» ss The floors oof the building
w'ere scraped and scoured, metal work and windowshighly polished. The gardeners of the town

-ver* next laid under contribution; so was everybodye'se In the neighborhood who owned a green

j "a it or a pc of flowers, a gorgeous rug or a

stril ng piece of furniture, all being needed to

de. rate either the depot or the pavilion. In the

kitchen of th- latter a caterer was busy with a

If e staff of assistants preparing delicacies, all

work twing abandoned ror tnar 01 me murnent.The station house looked extraordinary, if

i val of Special No. 17, the Governor appeared.
"Everythlng In perfect order," reported the stationmaster.

wi ! see, r olied I' r " Weripolofi. ngraciously.Presently his suppressed wrath.he rs al-
something

ionno to he chief of

lie . The cabman and drivers
al n in eigobortit d _

tl ^rirc 'ss might see .ii

them, ?re in 1 heir working ~

garb; they wort- djyty ahd aj rk^~
must be ordered a vary.

'! let-~M i
'.1 th urn'f-iyi ^ J&nee.There were not

'

ndufcrh pHtoe pr nt; h
ei 'o- ,i ;j| ^
Thcs O! W !^a

wore 3-1 ven in h .::>i.-ry

sentences and grurgrles. as was the

eern'-.r's haint. 1 Ls 4] ncy W- <

would have con-nd*: 1 it too much Jm
:inor to addr< ss ; u ng n W

such a way as to ma fee himselfM _^r

orough' ttne. uncialsS TTr';
'i:t||| * "' }.

u> ts at the Pr r. rmons, * ( yyy^
nd woe to him who translated the

- . hi. M
I'pt 5l"U(J ..... _ MMR-Vsa

read and butter.even his liberty.

Not until Special No. 17 actually
: the A
ry garrisone<^^^^^^^

k up the royal welcome
hv v»Ud Weripolr f's face brighten. Giving

..si look to the Master of Police at his side.a

that said "If there be an accident to-day, conryuur*"lf discharged".the stern Governor
' anged into a smiling, happy courtier. He rushed

he d-.or >f the saloon carriage with his

w r gloved hand and bowed low as Her Highness,
ol v >d by two elderly ladies and a number of

.may officers, walked down the steps.
General," said Princess Telia, "for the last few

t ui t have tdmired the province you govern. I

ix told you have dtme much to fmprove it. You

"To five and die here," replied Weripoloff. S
"J understand. And if I had any influence in St.

Petersburg I would surely exercise it in your
avor. But why should you fear to lose your post.

1 >u are not a Liberal?" !
g ' " ".rand Ducal Highness, I have many enemies,

d a dream I had. weighs heavily upon my mind."

! Prince-s, who' wanted to humor the Govlor,said: "But how about your dream? Out

with it. Excellency."
" is <i'dckly told," 'aid Weripoloff. "I dreamt

:ar. a' lowly peasant was the cause of my dismissaland disgrace."
"An<l when did that happen.the dream I mean?'

*
, luerted Her Highness. /

"Three months ago."
Print -s Telia laughed.
"I mu cor liment > >u." she said, "on your

forbearance J ave ? en any number of rustics
v ie travel!!; g ihr<> igh this province. If Your.

3* .lency were vindictive you would have transo"eck a' ist < -half of the population to
Iberia

aylne his. Princess Telia walked to the winailoked out into the court yard below,
mber or railway laborers were drawn

p n ine attired In their best. i
'F. specimens f manhood you have herea1out." -he con inued. "Liook at that fellow on the

Iff v 1 never saw a better model for a'head
: he Saviour. By the way, General, is there any

rtiim to sending the man to St. Petersburg,
wl re I Intend to return in a few weeks? He

, jo i sit for the altar piece with which I hope to

esei Fiis Majesty the Czar for Christmas. It
Is to be placed in the house chapel."

» Governor fairly beamed with devotion.
"Your Grand Ducal Highness's wish is a commandme," he replied without hesitation. At

tha't moment the Chief of Police entered with twp /
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This story was written by the Empress of

their friends. She is a German and does not \

in Mosc w, nd by him furnished to a Journa
i orporaud in a book similar to that recently pi
he surprised a group of officers during the Kie
ander III. also wrote a book of campfire storie
the story here given will not need to be told th;

turn the General's telegram over to him, but Weripoloffexplained that etiquette forbade him to

open it in her presence. So Princess Telia read
maaaatra orhioVi was nnp of greetings and

good wishes from the Cesarewitch, and then the

other.
"I'm «orry," she said, "the dispatch calls you to

report at once to the Minister of the Interior. I

trust it's nothing serious."
Presently the announcement was made that the

train had to proceed, ami Princess Telia took leave

; .mid the hurrahs of all assembled. Her

Hit mess, however, did not appear at the window
to wave her adieus and thanks, as was customary.

Weriooloflf. never thinking that as a foreigner the
Princess might be unacquainted with Russian
usag s, noti -ed the omission with alarm. Perhaps
oiiu bod; or something had offended the great
lady. If that were the case, he, the Governor,

wgui >e the sufferer in the end. TheGenrurnedsavagely to Master

air men looked^^^^J^^
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stand it much v^" J
longer. Either m

B ^j£: 7
you execute W iTfjjjjjj
tny orders to x
the letter or give
up your epaulets. TonightI leave for St. Petersburg.
-See to it that I find no cause for complaintupon my return. And, by the way,
that red-haired laborer whom Princess Telia
was gracious enough to notice, must be sent to
the opital at once." ^
With this the Mighty One boarded his troika and

dr ve off. As soon as ho was out of hearing dis-*
tance Colonel Ussloff ran over to where his lieutenantwas stationed.
"Schelinsky," he snorted, "may the devil take

you and your men. Miserable dunces that you
i-Tf f rinr xxrV»r» 1 «=» rpppntinn was snnilcd bv the com-

bination of carelessness and slovenliness yon represent.Where are your eyes, man? Of course

you placed no guards on the other side of the rail.
A child would have known better, but you appear
to think authority was given you for no other
reason but that you may smoke cigarettes in
places where smoking is generally forbidden. And
another thing.who was that red-haired scoundrel
who dared raise his eyes to Princess Telia, or at
least to the window where Her Highness stood?"
"The guard," Schejinsky tried to explain, "was

lying on the ground according to orders issued at
the time when the Cesarewitch passed through
here."
"Rot! His Imperial Highness honored this stationsix months ago. To-day the guards should

have been visible. But as to that red ruffian, who
is he? Does nobody know him?
"Please, Your Honor, it's Mischa, with his full

name Michael Alexandroff," srpoke up Policeman
Duschkin. "I had my eyes on him all the time."
The Colonel fairly jumped with rage.
"You have seen everything, and yet failed to

break that C">g's ribs? I shall fine you a month's
pay iui yuur aiupiunj.

Then, turning: to Sch^linsky, the commander
continued:
"Take some of your men and arrest Mlacha.

Then report to me.'
The lieutenant boa su" TtJsSlvelv
«< * * i. -»- -a .UU
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Russia for a book intended for private circulation an
vrite Russian. Her German story was translated by M
1 staff correspondent at the time of the Czar's coroi
iblished by Emperor William of Germany. In this boo
1 celebration, and the other detailing certain interesi
s- Indeed, it is a fad for the members of this partic

"Princess Telia" stands for the Czarina herself.

"He goes to St. Petersburg to the Peter-Paul
fortress, of course," snapped the Colonel. That
done you will keep to your room for threp days,
and the next three days do day and night service,
to remind you of your neglect of duty on this
august occasion."
The station master, who had overheard the

Colonel, approached Schelinsky when the police
mogul had withdrawn. "I'm sorry for you," he
said good naturedly. "You were punished for no

reason whatever."
"Pshaw," laughed the lieutenant, "that's the

way of the world. Big fish will always eat the
little ones. There is only one way out of it.grow
and become an oppressor on your own hook. I am
a terror in my own little way, and can visit my
displeasure, if I feel any, on quite a goodly
number of people. There is this Mischa,for Instance, t*ie
cause of all this
trouble.Perhapsyou ^ErErN ^ RfrAL
t h 1

fD-E-CORAT IKKEJ THB
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mission."

II.
Michael Alexandroff, called Mischa for short,

was one of the regular train hands employed at
Kornoff. This had been a red letter day with him.
Suspension of work since noon, double pay, and
the unique experience of seeing a real, live princess.Ah, that was worth celebrating. So, before
going to his cabin he purchased a quarter of a

liter 01 wouki ana a Dagiui or gingemreaa ror

Maschinka.poor little Maschinka, who doted on

gingerbread, and got her fill of it only once or

twice a year!
They had been married seven months, and alreadyowned the little cabin where they lived.

the cabin, a table, a cupboard, a bench and a bed.
More still.) The 'gilded shrine that occupied the
place of honor on the principal wall of the hut
was h.11 paid for. And how did this come about?
Mischa had given up \$odki as a steady diet when
he took unto himself a wife, and if the little
stranger whom they expected was a boy he would
give it up entirely. Yes, indeed, he would.
When Mlscha got home he was a little the worse

for liquor and full of talk and nonsense.
"I've seen a real princess," he said, "and what

is more she has seen me. She came to the windowto do It, and pointed me out to the Governor."
"You are a liar, Mischa," cried the young woman,with good-natured bluntness. "Why should

such great people want to look at you?" /
"I don't know. I am sure, but perhaps they wer«

attracted by my nev boots. I had polished thern
until J could see my face in them."

iflPRtSS: c
ENGLISH FOR CfRCULATIOI
LY.
iong the members of the Imperial family and
Fischbein, one of the best-known translators

nation. The Russian translation has been inkhe told two stories.one of them describing how
ting experiences in a Berlin restaurant. Alexularroyal line to write books. The reader of

"Pshaw! you just want to make me laugh. But
inasmuch as you brought me gingerbread allow
me to eat it in peace.
They sat down together, she munching with

every evidence of relish, he watching her white
teeth work while he sipped from his bottle. It
was a picture of contentment. Suddenly the door
was opened with a crash. The police lientenant
and Duschkin entered noisily.
"We are looking for you, Michael Alexapdroff."
Husband and wife jumped up.
"It must be a mistake, gracious master!" cried

both, and Mischa added: "My passport is in order,
master. I have paid my taxes, though they were

extremely heavy. Still I paid them.v
"No need of telling me that you find no pleasure

in giving to the Emperor what is the Emperor's.
We know all about you, rascal. Have you any

printed or written matter in your cabin? Better
confess for we will surelv find everything."
"God save me, master, I can neither read nor

"That's a moth-eaten excuse,

|ig!s which may be reversed under
pressure of the knout. MeanSwhile you, Duschkin, try and
rout out the stuff. If there

}jtj be any suspicious articles
A B we must find them. Search

PFM we'^ an(^ sPare no* their

v&J The

jip ^officer ex-

M ecuted the order to
V>.*ke letter> leaving no

|%*j piece of furniture un^

i
*urne(^ threw

Jg&y% - W the contents of the
|$ Jr ^

s ^ cupboard and bed

^k on the floor and
\Vl$. v>f' ;J «. ^ ripped up the

« "V mattress despite
r^j"tvi,as Mascha'swailllr1V ings. Of course

J| || I A he found nothRpi ing except the
half empty

» M I / wodki bottle, and

NP^ th*s 116 P^ace<^ carefully
IV_. 3 out of sight.

^ "Nothing to be found,' masJW

"Nevermind. They probably have
' W proofs enough in St. Petersburg to
f transmnrt him for lifp "NTnw ha nrimiff

the scoundrel, but so that he feels it.
Quick!"

Great God!" cried the woman, "pardon him,
little father! Whatever he has done, he cannot
have sinned much or I, his constant companion,
would know it. Release him, gracious master, for
this time only. All we own in this world shall
be yours."
Schelinsky looked down upon the kneeling Maschinkaas if she were a dog awaiting punishment.

His eyes swept the disordered room contemptuously.
"Don't lick my boots, baggage," he cried, "and

consider yourself lucky if I do not report you for
offering bribes to the police. Duschkin, I order
you a second time to nurry.

Mascha's tears flowed freely. In spite of Schelinsky'shaughty injunction she embraced his
knees again and again and kissed his dirty boots,
crying aloud for mercy.

White with rage, the uniformed brute tried to

shake off the miserable creature, but Mascha hung
on until finally, beside himself with fury, ScheItn-»
sky struck her a fearful blow that sent her reeling
toward the floor. In falling the poor girl struck
her head against a corner of the iron bedstead. A

stream of blood gushed from the wound in her
temple, and she sank down with,a low moan un-

conscious.
Michael until then had remained apathetic and

silent. But seeing his wife maltreated, all his

manhood rose in ferdcious exasperation. With'a
cry of anguish and defiance he threw his long
arms around the officer's waist, lifted him a few

feet and flung him heavily on the floor, throwing

himself upon the prostrate body to throttle tho

scoundrel? ^

F Russia;
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from its fastening by the shock of Michael's attack,came tumbling down, falling at the side of
Schelinsky's purple head, which missed it by an

inch or two. And what no earthly power could
have done this sign from heaven accomplished in
an instant. It made Michael loosen his grip. Indeed,to his mind it voiced God's own stern in+"Tkhn ckoU It-ill >»
juxi^/iiuu. x xiuu ouaxt UUL mix,

Mischa raised his knees from the fallen man's
breast and stood silent, his arms hanging- down.
Duschkin found no difficulty in handcuffing the
giant, although the unhappy fellow knew full well
that his last hour of freedom had passed.probablyforever.
His eyes, still bloodshot, sought those of his

beloved, good-natured Mascha lying on the ground,
her head in a pool of blood that steadily increased.,
Great God! those eyes were closed! Was she dead?
Michael felt as if his own life were ebbing aw&y.
A feeling of unwonted irresolution and exhaustion
crept over him. He would have fallen if a vigorouskick applied by the spurred boot of the police
lieutenant had not recalled him to his senses.
A few seconds afterward the three men were on

tho Viicrhrnarl +r\ tho ctotinn Vinnap "\Tnno ViqH mnHo

an attempt tQ rouse the unconscious wife, who
was soon to become a mother. Mischa was too
dazed to do it; Duschkin dared not take his eyes
from the prisoner; Schelinsky would not allow a

humane sentiment to interfere with what he consideredhis duty.
The neighbors ,of course, were conscious of what

had happened, having witnessed the affair from
the windows, but though Maschinka was now

alone, none was bold enough to come to her-aid.
That Michael was a criminal was quite clear to
his former friends, and they also knew that to
assist "the scoundrel's" wife was tantamount to
lnniir^r,fr * V» ^ ~

iiivuiiuig tixc uxopicaourc, ui even txie suspiuiune,
of the authorities. If there were no eavesdroppers,no informers about, every one in the crowd
would have been only too eager to help, but as

things were it would be like putting one's head
into the noose.

"God will assist her, for He is gracious,"whispered men and women

among themselves. Then, making
M '"he sl^n °* the cross, they went

j£|£&s|3 pi H about their business. In the cabin
J::' all was quiet as death. From time
if' S to time a drop of blood oozed from

IH Maschinka's vmund to join the big
-.tyi J ^ pool that was soaking into the
M I boards. One of the neighbors asIffnjiserts that only once, toward

--"" M night, a vague noise broke the
...^ M awful stillness that hovered over

"

j W the unhappy roof. The listener
j thought she heard the name

/ N "Mischa, Mischa" pronounced

] Wjf '' ^ once or twice.

^ \ ")I When the police came next
morning to inspect the premtR.MODfcl^F ises and search for hidden eviHfrAD OPjT dence of lawlessness they found

AV iOonly a dead body holding in the
, right hand a small, much worn cruciflx.
Had any of the folks living near dared

after all to proffer assistance, and, finding
* all earthly hopes vanished, had they fixed the

symbol of the promised land between the fingers
of the dying woman?
Duschkin might perhaps have enlightened his

brother officers. It will be remembered that duringhis first visit he had discovered a bottle containingwodki, which he placed aside. That bottle
was gone, and Duschkin did not search for it.
Maschinka's body was carted to the station, and

from'there to the cemetery. The master of police
swore great, big oaths when he found he had to
bury her. There was no appropriation for such
purposes, and it required a l9t of writing and
reporting.
Michael Alexandroff's commitment was made

out the samq night. It read as follows:
"By order of His Excellency the Governor General:
"Send to the Peter-Paul fortress.
"Guard carefully; treat severely.
"Special reason: Murderously assaulted the officercommandiner his arrest."
"Well," said the sub-lieutenant in whose custodyMischa was to make ttye journey, "in conformitywith regulations, I ought to chain you to

the car, but I will not act meanly. Just put your
hand in your pocket and see what there is in it."
"They have cleaned me out at the station," repliedMischa with a sad smile. "Even my boots

they took away, claiming they were, in all probability,lined with revolutionary literature. The
sergeant gave me these sandals."

"All that emphasizes the seriousness of your
case," said the sub-lieutenant sternly. "If those
fellows in Kornoff were not sure that you will
never have occasion to testify against them they
would not have treated you so badly."
Then, turning to the guards, the official shouted:

"Chain this scoundrel to the bench, and keep the
chain short, and whoever talks to him one single
word will renew acquaintance with my corporal's
canel"
This hard usage was far from galling to Mischa.Since he had been torn from the bosom of

his beloved wife a feeling of unutterable distress
had overcome him. It penetrated his soul and
numbed his senses. Absolute quiet was all he

craved. ,

IV.
Nearly three months had passed. A great empire

had lost its spiritual and mundane head, a hundredmillions of people their father. Princess
Telia was, perhaps, the most envied woman in the
wide world, for the influence which General Weripoloffhad once imputed to her was now a reality,
a factor that all the uovernmems 01 me wuuu

had to reckon with'.
At a reception held in the Winter Palace toward

the end of the month she espied Prince Weripoloff
among thousands of guests, and of a sudden the

memory of her short stay in Kornoff flashed
across her mind. An adjutant brought the smilingGovernor quickly into her presence.

>nt to thank Your Pxcellency for the splenj,
(Continued on next page.)
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